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The Sian Who Does and 
the. Grocer Who Doesn't 


HE grocer who is more interested in mak- 
ing a sale than in giving you value, loses 


in the long run. 
Fortunately there are few. 


There are many honest grocers from whom 
you can choose. ocers who want your 
will and know that by selling standard, adver- 
tised products, they can hold your trade for 
yerrs. 


The honest grocer knows it pays to give 
you better quality at the same price than to 
shove over the counter something which is just 
as good and upon which he makes more money. 


He knows it isn't possible to duplicate the 
quality of a well-known advertised article with 
an unknown, privately branded article. He 
knows that back of the advertised trade-mark 
is a reputation that has taken years to establish 
and represents millions of dollars to the manu- 
facturer. He knows that the manufacturer had 
to put quality in every wrapper that bore his 
trade-mark because if he hadn't he couldn't 
have built up such a valuable reputation. 


So the honest grocer knows the safest way 
to enjoy your constant patronage is to sell the 
established brand every time. If your grocer 
doesn’t, your duty is plain. 
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HE CHRISTMAS NUMBER of JUDGE wil 
LT surpass even the most elaborate Christmas Numbers 
of the past. It will be bountifully illustrated @ 
black as well as colored drawings, by well known artists 
of the day. Some of the best known scribes will do thet 
best to make this one of the most unique and distinctive 
holiday numbers of any national paper. Be sure to 
it early. It will be dated December 7th. 
OUT NEXT WEEK a 
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Women’s Fashions. 


OSSIBLY the statement is true 
that there is in Columbus, O., a 
woman who, after having been blind 
for years, had her sight restored and 
signalized that happy event by as- 
serting that with their present 
gowns women are making frights 
of themselves. The story sounds 
apocryphal. 

Whether it be true or not, it is 
true that from the beginning of the 
earliest chronicles up to the hour of 
going to press every change in the 
fashion of women’s apparel has been 
received with derision and denounced 
as frightful or immodest or some- 
thing else. But new fashions follow 
in quick succession. 
does not dismay those who provide 
them. The fact is that denunciation 
of a new fashion dies out, and by the 
time another change is due it usually 


Denunciation 


gives way to praise. 
Centuries ago observant men were 
asserting that fashions in woman’s 
garments were tending toward ~ im- 
modesty. Every new fash- 
ion introduted since then ., 


so or not, it is certain that fash- 
ions will continue to come and go, 
and that the fashion of to-day which 
is now condemned will be considered 
when it wanes as having been just 
right, while that which supersedes 
Novelty 


it will invoke anathemas. 


wears away. 
Brief Decisions. 


The thoughts put 
sometimes suggest the pay of the 


into sermons 


preachers. 

There are other avocations than 
fishing that make man and truth 
strangers. 


The faults of plain women are less 
frequently criticised than those of 
pretty women. 


Some very wise women paint and 
powder, but not even the wise can 


improve upon nature. 


A man who remains ill-tempered 
when the weather is fine and those 
about him are gracious needs a doctor. 


Staggering Figures. 
Save the 
comes from the committee on 


life protection of the Fourth National 
is sec- 


This warning 
wild 


birds! 


Conservation Congress, and 
onded by various Zoological Societies. 

The slaughter of useful birds may 
seem an insignificant matter to most 
persons, but it is a menace to the 
nation. It means a great increase 
in the armies of destructive insects, 
a great decrease in argicultural pro- 
ducts, and a great loss to consumers 
and to farmers. 

The United States Department of 
Agriculture says the annual loss in 
cereals, hay, cotton, tobacco, truck 
crops, sugars, fruits, farm forests 
and miscellaneous crops in this coun- 
try from destructive 
which birds are natural enemies and 


insects — of 


destroyers—is $420, 100,000. 

The public is sound asleep on this 
question. It should awaken. Every ef- 
fort to assist bird life should be en- 
couraged. 

There is enough of the primitive 
instinct left in the ordinary 
boy to impulse him to rob 





has had like criticism. Ob- 
viously the earlier critics 
were mistaken. If they 
were not, the limit of im- 
modesty would have been 
reached long ago. The fact 
that some new fashions have | 
been startling may have | 
given strength to the stock 
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nests of birds whenever the 
chance offers, but it is the 
duty of parents to teach chil- 
dren the serious conse- 
quences of such robbery and 


\ | to further every means for 
| bird preservation. It is a 
“\ matter that relates to the 

fw market basket, the dinner 
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criticism. 


pail and the cost of living. 























The 


HE Rev. E. Lycurgus Gabb will 
preach on Sunday morning, at 
ten-thirty, on the topic, ‘‘The Pro- 
gress of the War on Tuberculosis.”’ 
His evening topic will be ‘‘The Best 
The topic 


” 


Seller in Recent Fiction. 
of the weekly prayer meeting will be 
‘‘Peter the Great,’’ illustrated by 
fine moving pictures. There will 
also be a moving-picture show in the 
church on Monday evening. 

On Tuesday evening the Athletic 
Association of the church will have 
a prize drill and a contest for a sil- 
ver cup, in which the young men of 
a sister church will take part. A 
good time is expected. 

On Wednesday evening there will 
be an interesting and exciting bas- 
ketball contest in the gym of the 
church, followed by a supper, to be 
paid for by the losing team. 

On Thursday evening two teams 
will each try to do the other up ina 


bowling contest, which promises to 
pack the bowling alley of the church 
After the contest, 


to the limit. 





Church of 











CONSERVATION AND 


the 


From the Herald of Zion. 






some of the experts in the swimming 
line will do some fancy swimming 
stunts in the church swimming pool. 

On Friday evening the young peo- 
ple of the church will have a rag-tag 
and bob-tail social, which promises 
to be a very hilarious affair. A 
prize will be given to the person 
attending in the most ridiculous 
costume. 


Se 


UP-TO-DATE. 
Aunt—*‘ Won't you introduce me to your 
little friend ?’’ 
Lilly Pute—‘‘ This ain’t me little friend. 
This is me social secretary.’’ 





WASTE 


Near 








Future. 


On Saturday night there will be a 
baked-bean supper, to be followed by 
a pleasing entertainment. 

It is in this way that the church is 
opening its doors every day in the 
week and seeking to create Christian 
character among its adherents. Let 
the good work go on.— Morris Wade. 


Papa’s Waterloo. 


Young Popps—‘‘ Dearest, what did 
your father say when you told him of 
our engagement?”’ 

Daphne Sweet—‘‘Darling, it was 
too funny! He gulped a few times, 
and then turned to the parrot. ‘Pol- 
ly,’ said he appealingly, ‘please help 
me out!’ ”’ 


A Wise Guy. 


‘“‘This is an excellent picture of 
you,’’ said Cumso, examining a pho- 
tograph of Howso. ‘‘Have you ever 
been done in oil?’’ 

py» 


**Not on your life!’’ replied Howso. 


**T always steer clear of curb-market 
securities.’’ 








Be a Helper. 


HEN your neighbor treats you 
coolly, smile upon him happily; 
and if he is not a fool, he 
ought to laugh another day. 
Lend him anything he asks 
for—money, tools or clothes 
or food—and assist him in 
his tasks and volunteer to 
saw his wood. 

If a woman has a figure like a 
bunch of celery, compliment her on 
her rig or make yourself a devotee. 
Give your time to every drummer, 
agént, idler, fool or bore; drink with 
drinker, mumm with mummer, and 
do everybody’s chore. 

Treat each person you encounter 
just as though it was a joy to advise, 
give some amount or any labor to 
employ. Help them all—in every 
station—just do everything you can. 
You will get a reputation, and you’ll 
be a busy man. 


Both Sides. 
Crawford—‘‘To do a thing well, 
you know, you must do it yourself.’’ 
Crabshaw—** But you miss the fun 
of seeing the other fellow work.’’ 


The Kiss at the Gate. 


—J. A. Waldron. 


**He kissed me at the gate,’’ said 
she, 
In speaking of her lover. 
**T never told of it, but he 


Repeated it twice over.’’ 







SHE WAS DEAF TO HIS SUIT. 











PLEASURE OR EXERCISE. 
** Which would you rather do, Katie; have another soda, or take a car home?’’ 


The Reason. 


‘*Why do they call him ‘the fight- 
ing parson’?’’ 

‘*Because he has to fight his pa- 
rishioners to get his salary.’’ 


Where Safety Lies. 


**Nothing ventured, nothing gained, ’’ 
Is a motto that has cost. 

The safest way to put it is— 
‘‘Nothing ventured, nothing lost!’’ 


Method. 


Knicker—‘‘ How did he develop his 
football muscle?’’ 

Bocker —‘‘Kicking radiators to 
make the janitor give heat.’’ 


Another Cause. 


**Ah! So the Hon. Thomas Rott 
lives next door to you? And does, 
as the old saying put it, 
familiarity breed con- 
tempt, in this instance?’’ 

“That wasn’t what 
started it,’’ replied the 
pessimistic citizen ad- 
dressed. 





**Say, pa?’”’ 

‘*What is it?’’ 

‘Vid *‘Does a man have to 
belong to the union in 
order to labor under a 
delusion?”’ 


The Need of the Hour. 


The maid at progress does not wink, 
Nor does she ever stupid seem; 
She is advanced, but does not think 

The suffrage question is supreme. 


To other things her thoughts do 
flow— 
The leading question, sayeth she, 
Is one she looks for from her beau, 
And that is, ‘‘Will you marry 
me?’ —Nathan M. Levy. 


Modern. 


Wiseman —‘‘Modernity rules. I 
see one of the Kings engaged against 
the Turks went to the war in an 
automobile.’’ 

Tronicus—‘‘Yes. Yet to get re- 
sults all he had to do was to touch 
the high speed and shut his eyes.’’ 


Time's Ravages. 
Wiseman—‘‘I see Paris is going to 
spend $50,000,000 to make herself 
more beautiful.’’ 
Tronicus—‘‘Quite a sum for paint, 
cosmetics and the like; but old beau- 
ties have to use them.’’ 


Imitative. 


Canada’s adoption of Thanksgiving 
Day is a reminder that the Dominion 
is an esteemed neighbor that might 
well imitate this country in some 
other things. 




















Stranger— 


After Election. 


HE woman-suffrage amendment 

carried in Kansas and Wilson 

carried the State. An echo 

of the pre-election argument 

was heard in a grocery store 

the day following the elec- 

tion. A woman who has 

been one of the regular cus- 

tomers called and inquired 

the price of eggs. A clerk 

told her they were thirty cents a 
dozen. 

‘*But,’’ said the woman, ‘‘they 

have been thirty cents a dozen for 


some time. Are they no cheaper 
now ?’’ 

‘‘Same old price,’’. replied the 
clerk. 


‘*Then,’’ commented the customer, 
**they will not fool me again on this 
election business. I understood that 
if Wilson was elected, the price of 
things would go down.’”’ 





A COLLEC TOS. 


Who is that large woman leaning over the gate there ?’’ 
Native—*‘ That 's the Widder Buskin. 


They say she 's got the biggest collection 0’ 


‘*Perhaps it is a little too soon to 
expect a change in the price of eggs,”’ 
said the clerk. ‘‘You know, it will 
be two years before the hens have a 
chance to vote.’’ 


Misinterpreted. 

‘‘Beg pardon, sir,’’ said the door- 
man at the Staghorn Club. ‘‘Haven’t 
you made a mistake?’’ 

*‘I reckon not,’’ replied Si Corn- 
tassel. ‘‘The sign on the door says 
‘No Admission,’ and if they’s no 
admission it’s free, ain’t it?’’ 


“She Couldn't.” 


Housemaid—‘‘ Aunt Hetty, do you 
eat okra?”’ 

Aunt Hetty—‘‘No, chile; it am too 
slippery fer me!’’ 

Housemaid —‘‘I believe I saw you 
eat some the other day.’’ 

Aunt Hetty—‘‘I did, honey; but I 
wouldn’t, if I could of cotch it!’’ 








marriage certificates in the county.’ 


Disproved. 


Who was the idiot to bring in 
That senseless superstition, 

That ever should the best man win 
In any competition? 


It fails the moment it’s applied. 
Just put it to the test, man! 
The bridegroom always wins the 
bride, 
And never is the best man! 
—George B. Moreweed. 


Monopolies. 


Though steel and gas and iron must 
Divide the world in parts, 
Yet love controls the strongest 
trust— 
The syndicate of hearts. 


Both Speedy. 
Helter—‘‘How did Binks 
through his fortune so quickly ?’’ 
Skelter —‘‘The cab and the cab- 
aret.”’ 


get 








IN JEST. 


SAID 





Employer (facetiously)—‘‘ Patrick, owing to the high price of automobile tires, foreign noblemen and pearl necklaces, I 


must once more reduce your salary.’’ 
*atrick—** Shure, go ahead. 


The News. 


‘ APA, why did you give the boy 
a penny ?’’ 

**To buy a paper.’’ 
_ “And why did you buy the 
paper?” ~ 

“Because, my son, I 
wished to learn that the 
revolution in Mexico is sup- 
pressed at last; that the 
Chinese loan has been suc- 
cessfully negotiated; that an aviator 
in France has broken the record; that 
Mrs. Somebody, of New York, has 
eloped with her chauffeur; that a 
cashier employed at a salary of nine 
dollars a week has just embezzled 
twenty thousand dollars and lost it on 
Wall Street; that the country is be- 
ing saved or ruined by Theodore; that 
a young lady shouldn’t hold hands with- 
out the written consent of older rela- 


<9 








Th’ first toime ye did thot same Oi turned vigitarean. 


tives; that fresh air rather than cold 
cream makes for beauty; that ninety 
per cent. of the population of Bengal 
wear smoked glasses, and that Boo- 
benberger’s semi-monthly anniver- 
sary jubilee bargain sale will be 


pulled off all this week.’’ And with 
the smile of one who knows what the 
future holds for him, papa began on 
the first page. 


His Requests. 


A drummer from Chicago lay dying 
in Algiers. 

(I’ve paid my poet’s license, so just 
withhold your sneers!) 

A reporter took this message when 
he’d feebly told his name: 

*‘Tell my wife I love her only; tell 
Jones's wife the same.’”’ 


The man who has wife and friend 
in one is to be envied. 


Now what ‘ll Oi do—turn butterfly ?’’ 


The Modern Idea. 


‘Jones went to church yesterday, 
the first time in twenty years.”’ 

**Yes?’’ 

“And they sang, ‘Is 
Written There?’ ”’ 

*“*T see.”’ 

**And after the service was over, 
Jones went home and looked in the 
book to see if his name was written 
there.’’ 

**You don’t say! 
he look in?’ 

‘*Bradstreet’s.’’ 





My Name 


What book did 


Regularly Employed. 


Inquisitive old gent —‘‘And what 
are you digging for, my good man?”’ 
Knight of the pick—‘‘ Money.”’ 
I. O. G. —‘**You don’t say! 
when do you expect to find it?’’ 
K. of P.—‘‘Saturday night.’’ 


And 














The Potency of Appearance. 


, 


<é’T"HERE goes what I call a poem,”’ said Dogberry, 

‘‘and I’m no versifier myself. See him? That 

man walking so briskly. He might be sixty years old, 

but moves with the elastic step of youth. And look 

at his abundant and flowing white hair and his pink 
cheeks! Who is he?’’ 

‘‘That is old Dr. Grace,’’ 
isn’t really a physician, 


replied Smartweed. ‘‘He 


but they call him ‘doc- 
tor’ because he makes 
hair tonics, complexion 
dope and the like. I’ve 
even known a maker 
of dog biscuit to be 
called ‘doctor.’ And old 
Grace has accumulated 
a million, they say.”’ 
‘*Ah!’’ mused Dog- 
berry. ‘‘No_ wonder. 
He carries his own evi- 
dence of the efficiency 
of his preparations.”’ 
‘Well, hardly that,’’ 
said Smartweed. ‘‘He 
had his hair and com- 
plexion before he be- 
gan the _ beautifying 
business. He isa monu- 
mental example of the 
potency of mere appear- 
ance upon the common 
mind, especially when 
the common mind is 
under a bald or sparsely 
thatched roof and is as- 
sociated with a muddy 


complexion. 





And now the children dance and play, with Christmas but three weeks away. 





A LIVE QUESTION. 


McCarthy—‘' What d’ ye think th’ wife is talkin’ wid Mrs. Rafferty, 
Shorty ?’’ 
Shorty—‘‘ Shure, if ’tisn’t wan thing it’s another; an’ belike it’s 
about votin’.’’ 





To the Boston Cousin Who Sent a Copy of Omar. 


Dearest Cousin Priscilla—It was so sweet of you to 
send me such a lovely Christmas gift as that copy of 
the Rubaiyat. It will be beautiful on my parlor table, 
for it just matches the cover. I suppose it must be the 
newest thing, for I’ve seen it advertised so much lately, 
and I do love to be up to date; but I thought it was by 
Oliver Herford or Carolyn Wells or somebody like that. 
Not, of course, that this 
isn’t just as good! 

I’m just crazy to read 
it, though, but Jim and 
I are so busy with thea- 
ter and dinner parties! 
You’ve no idea! 

You’ve no _ idea, ei- 
ther, how literary I feel 
with that lovely book 
lying there on my lovely 
new table cover! 

We’ll read it aloud 
when you come. 

Fondly yours, 
Maysie. 





A Standpatter. 
Though five years old, 
she wept and cried, 
Her mother and aunties 
quite defied. 

“‘I won't wear rompers, 
like Cousin Ned— 

I want real dresses!’’ 
she hotly said. 

‘‘IT want real dresses, 
like yours and aunts’. 

I never can mother my 
dolls in pants!’’ 











Patrick—** Shure, go ahead. 


The News. 


‘ APA, why did you give the boy 
a penny?’’ 

**To buy a paper.’’ 
“9 — “And why did you buy the 
‘ paper?’’ 

‘“‘Because, my son, I 
wished to learn that the 
revolution in Mexico is sup- 
pressed at last; that the 
Chinese loan has been suc- 
cessfully negotiated; that an aviator 
in France has broken the record; that 
Mrs. Somebody, of New York, has 
eloped with her chauffeur; that a 





cashier employed at a salary of nine 
dollars a week has just embezzled 
twenty thousand dollars and lost it on 
Wall Street; that the country is be- 
ing saved or ruined by Theodore; that 
a young lady shouldn’t hold hands with- 
out the written consent of older rela- 





SAID IN 


Employer (facetiously)—‘* Patrick, owing to the high price of automobile tires, foreign noblemen and pearl necklaces, I 
must once more reduce your salary.’’ 


Th’ first toime ye did thot same Oi turned vigitarean. 


tives; that fresh air rather than cold 
cream makes for beauty; that ninety 
per cent. of the population of Bengal 
wear smoked glasses, and that Boo- 
benberger’s semi-monthly anniver- 
sary jubilee bargain sale will be 
pulled off all this week.’’ And with 
the smile of one who knows what the 
future holds for him, papa began on 
the first page. 


His Requests. 


A drummer from Chicago lay dying 
in Algiers. 

(I’ve paid my poet’s license, so just 
withhold your sneers!) 

A reporter took this message when 
he’d feebly told his name: 

*‘Tell my wife I love her only; tell 
Jones's wife the same.’’ 


The man who has wife and friend 
in one is to be envied. 








Now what 'll Oi do—turn butterfly ?’’ 


The Modern Idea. 


‘*Jones went to church yesterday, 
the first time in twenty years.”’ 

**Yes?"’ 

**‘And they sang, 
Written There?’ ’”’ 

“i eon.” 

**And after the service was over, 
Jones went home and looked in the 
book to see if his name was written 
there.’’ 

“*You don’t say! 
he look in?’ 

‘*Bradstreet’s.”’ 


‘Is My Name 


What book did 


Regularly Employed. 
Inquisitive old gent —‘‘And what 
are you digging for, my good man?’’ 
Knight of the pick—‘‘ Money.”’ 
I. 0. G. —‘**You don’t say! 
when do you expect to find it?’’ 
K. of P.—‘‘Saturday night.”’ 


And 




















The Potency of Appearance. 


<¢”T HERE goes what I call a poem,”’ said Dogberry, 

‘‘and I’m no versifier myself. See him? That 

man walking so briskly. He might be sixty years old, 

but moves with the elastic step of youth. And look 

at his abundant and fiowing white hair and his pink 
cheeks! Who is he?’’ 

‘That is old Dr. Grace,’ 
isn’t really a physician, 


replied Smartweed. ‘‘He 


but they call him ‘doc- 
tor’ because he makes 
hair tonics, complexion 
dope and the like. I’ve 
even known a maker 
of dog biscuit to be 
called ‘doctor.’ And old 
Grace has accumulated 
a million, they say.”’ 
‘“‘Ah!’’ mused Dog- 
berry. ‘‘No_ wonder. 
He carries his own evi- 
dence of the efficiency 
of his preparations.’’ 
‘Well, hardly that,’’ 
said Smartweed. ‘‘He 
had his hair and com- 
plexion before he be- 
gan the _ beautifying 
business. He isa monu- 
mental example of the 
potency of mere appear- 
ance upon the common 
mind, especially when 
the common mind is 
under a bald or sparsely 
thatched roof and is as- 
sociated with a muddy 


’” 


complexion. 





And now the children dance and play, with Christmas but three weeks away. 





A LIVE QUESTION. 


McCarthy—‘' What d’ ye think th’ wife is talkin’ wid Mrs. Rafferty, 
Shorty ?”’ ; 
Shorty—‘‘ Shure, if ’tisn’t wan thing it’s another; an’ belike it’s 
about votin’.’’ 





To the Boston Cousin Who Sent a Copy of Omar. 


Dearest Cousin Priscilla—It was so sweet of you to 
send me such a lovely Christmas gift as that copy of 
the Rubaiyat. It will be beautiful on my parlor table, 
for it just matches the cover. I suppose it must be the 
newest thing, for I’ve seen it advertised so much lately, 
and I do love to be up to date; but I thought it was by 
Oliver Herford or Carolyn Wells or somebody like that. 
: Not, of course, that this 
isn’t just as good! 

I’m just crazy to read 
it, though, but Jim and 
I are so busy with thea- 
ter and dinner parties! 
You’ve no idea! 

You’ve no idea, ei- 
ther, how literary I feel 
with that lovely book 
lying there on my lovely 
new table cover! 

We’ll read it aloud 
when you come. 

Fondly yours, 
Maysie. 


4 A Standpatter. 


Though five years old, 
she wept and cried, 
Her mother and aunties 
. quite defied. 
*‘I won't wear rompers, 
like Cousin Ned— 
I want real dresses!’’ 
she hotly said. 
‘‘I want real dresses, 
like yours and aunts’, 
I never can mother my 
dolls in pants!”’ 
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NATURAL BEAUTY. 


Guide—*‘ These peaks on our right are called the ‘ Three Sisters.’ You get the grandest view on the trail from here.’’ 


Tourist—*‘ They are very fine !’’ 


Bill for a Bald-faced Horse. 


EW MEN have covered more miles of adventurous 
travel during the last decade than B. B. Kelliher, 
chief engineer of the Grand Trunk Pacific and 
& one of the two best known construction engi- 
( ‘y neers on the continent. Not long ago Mr. Kel- 
‘4%  liher left the line of rail in the British Colum- 
\ bia mountains, in company with a number of 
\ contractors, to inspect certain work deeper in 
—~ the wilds. 

They were to travel with horses, and the 
divisional engineer had some difficulty in outfitting his 
chief. At length the horses were secured, and a par- 
ticularly fine mount for the chief was hired from an Indi- 
an. A few days later the party was traversing a section 
where blasting operations were under way, and a rock 
from a near-by ‘‘shot’’ struck Mr. Kelliher’s horse be- 
tween the eyes, taking off a slice of skin half as large 
as the chief’s hand. Otherwise the cayuse was unin- 
jured, and on his return to the divisional engineer’s camp 
the horse was returned to his Indian owner. 


A few days later the bookkeeper in the engineer’s 
office was observed in deep study over a bill that a pio- 
neer clerk had wrestled with long and earnestly. Finally 
he ‘‘civilized’’ it thus and gave it to the chief: 


Mr. B. B. Kelliher, Dr., 


to 
Chief Mud-on-the-Chin. 


To one Bald-faced Horse, made so by Stone-in- 
the-Air - - - - - - - $40.00 


Mr. Kelliher paid, and has the bill framed. 


— James Oliver Curwoed. 


A Tragic Triolet. 


I wrote it as plain as could be, 
‘‘Her cheeks were as red as a rose.”’ 
As an ardent and soul-stirring plea, 
I wrote it as plain as could be. 
It appeared, to the printer’s great glee, 
‘*Her cheeks were as red as her nose.’ 
I wrote it as plain as could be, 
‘*Her cheeks were as red as a rose.’’ 


, 








ILLUSTRATED PHRASES FROM FICTION. 
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“ To-night,"” mused Elihu, “to-night, when | shall 
hold her hand in mine!"" He was radiant with joy, 
his chest swelling with pride. 








: >. 


His father before him had left his home under a cloud. 
Since then his path had been a checkered one. 














He knew, deep dyed villain that he was, that if he 
had the girl alone he could easily twist her arow 
his finger. 





He had no ties. 


“Twas but gain for him to marry 


the banker's daughter. 











liloquized Elihu. But hark! Loud pants. 
) a seo wan Swing him. He quickly turned the 
corner of the house to hide himself from view. 





Now or over | chall prom say aul The old man 
im wt 


measured 


his eyes. 











Would they learn of his past? He had been 


in hot water. 








pass him. He turned 
round. The banker—the banker himself—ran 
right into him. All seemed lost. 











“*Are you the son of Timothy Dinkle?’* he asked in 
stentoran tone. Elihu’s face as red as fire, 


he turned as white as a sheet, and stammered, “* No.” 
“ Then,” said the banker, “ you can have my daughter's hand, for I thought you were.” ‘Thus everything ended happily. 
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“*say NOT SO, VASHTI, THE VENGEFUL, 


EXCLAIMED CHARLES, THE CHAUFFEUR.” 


Charles, the Child Chauffeur; or, the Romance of the Rightful Heir. 


CHAPTER I. 


When You Are Down to Hard Pan, You Can't Have a Panhard 


N THE outskirts of Mount Vernon, 
N. Y., a hardy band of gypsies had 
paused to pitch their camp. 

Power was thrown off the gasoline 
vans, a tire was under process of repair 
here and there, water coils were being 
replenished and bright work was being 
polished. Besides the motor vans in 
which they lived, the Romany people had 
with them alot of secondhand machines, 
steamers, one-cylinder runabouts, a 
crimson, old-style, rear-entrance tonneau 
touring car or two, andevena few motor 
cycles, all of which were being scrubbed 
and rubbed to be put in the best shape 
possible to trade with the farmers who 
might want to exchange their own more 
or less satisfactory machines for higher 
horse-power autos the keen gypsy ex- 
perts had to swap. 

In her sumptuously fitted up motor 
van, Vashti, the gypsy queen, was fig- 
uring out her Wall Street charts that 
she might be prepared to give market 
tips on the morrow. Scattered around 
were a dozen or two beautiful bound 
books—‘‘Queen Vashti’s Guide to 


IRDELL. 


Wealth; or, How To Win in Wall Street,’’ ‘“‘The Road 
to Riches; or, Queen Vashti’s Air-tight Tips on the 





Races,’’ and ‘‘The Royal Route to Real 
Estate; or, Queen Vashti’s Police Cap- 
tain’s Guide.’’ For in these days there 
was no thought given to such an idle 
thing as love, and the list of eligible 
fiancees Queen Vashti consulted was 
Bradstreet’s! 

Manuel, the gypsy chief, in company 
with a keen-eyed lad, was strolling 
through the camp, examining the ma- 
chines. ‘‘So the gentleman will not 
trade his ten-horse-power one-lunger for 
the fine French machine, only two thou- 
sand dollars to boot?’’ asked Manuel. 

‘How can you own a Panhard when 
you are down to hard pan?’’ was the 
bitter self-interrogation of the young 
man to whom he spoke, Charles, the 
Child Chauffeur. 


CHAPTER II. 
The Heirs of the Heiress. 

In all New York there was no society 
belle so often in the police court for vio- 
lating the speed ordinances as Mercedes 
Van Wheeler. How she was envied by 
her less fortunate acquaintances who 

















had neither the money nor the machines . 
she had! 

It may be seen from this that her social 
standing was assured, and it was small 
wonder, then, that she laughed to scorn 
the protestations of love of Charles, the 
Child Chauffeur. Not but what Mercedes 

Van Wheeler did not admire the boldest handler 
of high power that ever scorched the Merrick 
road, the most skillful mechanic that ever re- 
placed a jammed transmission in record time. 

But, then, he was poor. True, he had no equal 
at handling any manner or make of machine; but 
for his very own he could claim nothing but a bar- 
gain-counter runabout, and that, it was whispered, 
was bougt on the installment plan. 

On this day, Charles has again declared his 
love to the fair girl by whose side he sits. 

‘*Not so fast, young man!’’ exclaimed Mercedes 
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Van Wheeler; and Charles, thinking she means 
the pace they are making, slows down the heir- 
ess’s imported French racer. 

‘*My answer?”’ he asks. 

‘‘Imagine you have entered a time-limit race 
from New York to Chicago and have broken a 
casting in Yonkers!’ is her cold reply. And then 
Charles realizes his love affair is an endurance run. 


John—‘‘1’m afraid this show will be rather dull. There's absolutely 
no plot.’’ 

Mary—*‘ Plot! Why, John, how old-fashioned you are! Don't they 
feature a Turkish harem, a Grecian dance, and a Garden of Eden scene? It's 
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SUBSTITUTES FOR DRAMA. 


a decided success !'’ 


CHAPTER III. 
The Gypsy’s Warning. 
‘‘Merciful heavens! Can this be true?’’ 
The speaker is Mercedes Van Wheeler, and as she 
says the words she paces up and down the roomy, luxuri- 
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NO CURVES IN HER POLITICS. 
Whyte—‘‘ That is Miss Brown, senator-elect of the Suffragette 
party ” 
Black—‘‘ Has she made any promises ?"’ 


Whyte—‘‘ Yes; she says everything she does will be upon the 
square.’’ 


ously furnished motor van of Vashii, the gypsy queen. 

The fortune teller regards her with a sarcastic smile. 
**Yes, my fine young lady, that will bring you down 
from your high automobile! * It was in the old days, 
before gypsies gave tips on the market, and when they, 
a humble folk, traded horses. Manuel, my husband, 
and I had called at Richard Van Wheeler’s country 
estate, my husband to see if he could trade a horse or 
two, I to tell fortunes. With us we had our little 
daughter. 

‘‘Richard Van Wheeler recognized Manuel as the 
man who had cheated him in a trade the year before. 
He ordered his grooms to duck him in the horse trough 
and to kick him off the place. 

‘*Young lady, a gypsy doesn’t mind being kicked; 
but to be made take a bath is an indignity of ignominy 
that a Romany can never forget or forgive! 

‘‘That night Manuel and I crept into the Van Wheeler 
nursery. We stole the only son and heir of Richard Van 
Wheeler, and left you, our own daughter, in his place. 

‘*Your mother was a society woman, your father a 
New York business man. Under these circumstances, 
neither ever saw their child while it was an infant. 
The servants feared to speak of the change when it was 
discovered, and by the time you were five years old 
neither your reputed father nor mother could remember 
whether it was a boy or a girl that had been born to 
them. 

(Continued in advertising section.) 





A CONCAVE REFLECTION. 


She has exercised daily with vigor, 
And tried diets, but only got bigger; 
But gazing at this 
Is something like bliss, 
For you see it reduces her figure. 











Asking the Court a Favor. 


ANY good stories are told of the 
late Thomas Nolan, a New York 


lawyer, whose witty retorts fur- 


nished merriment for many gather- 
ings of lawyers. 

At one time Nolan was counsel for 
a poor widow who was suing a con- 
struction company for damages by 
reason of the death of her husband. 
The case had been placed on the ‘‘day 
calendar,’’ but had been frequently 
postponed. Accordingly, by the time 
Mrs. Casey had paid her fifth call, 
she was in an extremely perturbed 
state of mind, and, therefore, the 
tones of Nolan’s rich brogue were 
more than usually fervid as he fought 
against the sixth adjournment. 

‘‘Tam extremely sorry,’’ said Judge 
Dugro, ‘‘but your opponent has shown 
me good cause for the adjournment. 
The therefore, go over 
until to-morrow.’’ 

‘‘Very well, your honor,’’ said 
Nolan suavely; ‘‘but might I ask 
wan personal favor of this coort?’’ 

‘‘Certainly, Mr. Nolan.’’ 

‘*Will your honor kindly sthep 
down to my office and just tell Mrs. 
Casey that you have adjoorned the 


case will, 


case?”’ 


Speaker Cannon's Cigars. 


A great many years ago, at a 
very smart house in Washington, ex- 
Speaker Cannon was one of the din- 
ner guests. He was seated at the 
right of the hostess, a widow. When 
the cigars were passed, he waved 
them away and took from his pocket 
his cigar case. 

As he opened it and passed it be- 
hind the lady at his right to a Sena- 
tor present, the hostess exclaimed, 
‘‘Mr. Cannon, put those cigars back 
in your pocket!’’ 

With a look of astonishment, the 


culprit replied, in a wheedling tone, 
‘‘Now, you know, my dear madam, 
that women do not know how to se- 
lect good cigars, and so I am obliged 
to carry these in self-defense.’’ 

**It doesn’t matter whether women 
know how to select good cigars or 
not,’’ laughed the hostess; ‘‘but when 
you are at my table, you shall smoke 
my cigars.”’ 

She seemed so thoroughly in earn- 
est that Mr. Cannon returned the 
cigars to his pocket and with the air 
of a martyr selected one from those 
lying on the silver server and lighted 
it. He took one puff, looked sur- 
prised, then, his face beaming, ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Why, these beat mine! 
Where did you get them?’’ 


‘‘That you shall never learn,’’ 


smiled the hostess; ‘‘but when you 
want a really good cigar, you will 
know where to find it.’’ 


A Valuable Friend. 


For a number of years Dr. David 
R. Boyd, the newly installed presi- 
dent of the University of New Mex- 
ico, was associated with the Presby- 
terian Board of Home Missions, in 
New York. He traveled extensively 
throughout the United States, Alaska 
and Porto Rico, and had a habit of 
sending telegraphic night letters to 
the home office, in which he usually 
included some message to be tele- 
phoned to his wife. 

While on his last trip for the board 
of missions, after his election to the 
presidency of the University of New 
Mexico, he visited the mission school 
at Santa Fe, N. M. He had been 
there several times before and had 
made a good friend of the Western 
Union operator, who was very much 
pleased because Dr. Boyd was coming 
to New Mexico to live. 

Having a dinner engagement the 
last evening of his stay in Santa Fe, 


Dr. Boyd filed his night letter early 
and proceeded to his host’s home. 
While seated at dinner with his 
friends, he was summoned to the 
telephone and recognized the voice 


of his operator friend at the other 
end of the line. 

‘‘Mr. Boyd,’’ the operator said 
hesitatingly, ‘‘don’t you think I bet- 
ter change the wording of the last 
part of your message? Iam afraid 
it may cause you trouble.’’ 

‘*Why, how is that?’’ questioned 
the doctor, in surprise. 

‘*Well, just here at the end, which 
is intended for Mrs. Boyd, you say, 
‘Iamtight. Tell Mrs. Boyd.’ Don’t 
you think I better change that to 
read, ‘Don’t tell Mrs. Boyd’?’’ 

The careless writing of the word 
‘“‘quite’’ and the omission of the 
word ‘‘well’’ had prompted the oper- 
ator’s effort to save the dignity of 
his friend. 


The Sailor’s Love. 


‘*T never realized until a short time 
ago,’’ says an American naval officer, 
‘‘the full force of the old’ saying with 
reference to the sailor’s love in every 
port. I was privileged to overhear, in 
a Central American city, a conversa- 
tion between a jacky and the daughter 
of an English shopkeeper there. 

‘‘Now, this jacky was strong, hand- 
some and gay. During our stay in 
those waters he grew to like the girls, 
and the girls grew to like him. The 
young woman I refer to said, 

‘**Then, Henry, when shall we be 
married?’ 

** “But I promised my wife, sweet- 
heart,’ said Henry, ‘that I would 
never marry a second time.’ 

***Would you,’ persisted the girl, 
‘cast me off for the sake of a prom- 
ise to a dead woman?’ 

‘***But she isn’t dead yet,’ respond- 
ed the fickle jacky.”’ 












The Surprised Manager. 
“Nein, Ihre Einladung zum Souper nehme ich 
nicht an, Herr Direktor.” 
“Nanu, als Liebhaberin habe ich Sie enga- 
giert, und jetzt wollen Sie die Heldin spielen !" 
**No, Mr. Manager, I shall not go 
to supper with you!’’ 
‘“‘What! I engaged you to play 
the loving part, and now you want 
to play the heroine!’’—U/k (Berlin). 

















Music in the Air. 
Brusque customer (in music shop) 
—‘*‘Libretto, ‘Mikado.’ ’’ 
New assistant—-‘‘I no speak Ital- 
iano.’’—The Sketch (London). 










WITH FOREIGN FUNMAK 











The Whipped Child’s Protest. 
“Mama schlight nur, wenn sie Ursache hat. 

“Ich lass mir das nicht mehr gefallen, Papa; 
ich bin doch nicht mit ihr verheiratet.”’ 

**‘Mamma whips you only when she 
has reason for it.’’ 

‘* won’t stand it any longer, papa! 
I am not married to her!’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Too Polite. 
Der Diiitar Frostig sitzt in der Elektrischen 
zwischen zwei reizenden jungen Damen. Da 
steigt sein Vorgesetzter ein, der als groszer Ve- 
rehrer schéner Frauen bekannt ist. Der Diitar 
springt sofort auf und sagt devot: “Herr Kanz- 
leirat, darf ich Ihnen meinen Platz anbieten ?” 
The subordinate clerk, Frostig, sits 
in the electric car between two 
charming young women. His super- 
ior, who is known as a great admirer 
of beautiful women, enters. Im- 
mediately the clerk jumps up and 
says, with an air of devotion, ‘‘Mr. 
Kanzleirat, may I offer you my 
seat?’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Would Help Her Out. 


Street vender (to lady lost in dense 
fog) —‘‘Map of London, lidy?’’— 
Punch (London). 
























The Invitation. 


(With great feeling): ‘‘Me-e-et 
me in dream-er-land ter-ni-i-i-ight!’’ 
—The Sphere (London). 
























Lectures 


THE FRAGILE FLOWER. 
eee sisters, to-day we shall con- 

tinue our crushing of the wo- 
man-suffrage octopus by delivering 
verbal thumps with the fragile-flower 
that army of 
protestors — the That our 
American women are too delicate 
and ethereal to stand the 
strain involved in lifting a ballot 
into the ballot box, that they cannot, 
without fatal injury to their anatom- 
ies, take an interest in political ques- 
tions seems to be so evident as hardly 
to need confirmation. And yet we 
must assert these truths and prove 
in these 


theory so beloved by 
antis. 


intense 


them, since on all sides 
degenerate days are heard the voci- 
ferous denials of those 


creatures who clamor to heap more 


refractory 


burdens upon woman’s drooping back. 

So come with me in fancy into the 
average American home and behold 
the frail wife of our period. What 
is she capable of doing? Only those 
non-muscular and delicate operations 
known as cooking, sweeping, dusting, 
scrubbing and sewing, punctuated by 
countless rushes to answer the ever- 
ringing doorbell and numerous er- 
Nothing 
more, my sisters, nothing more. And 
after her domestic duties are over, 
she seldom has strength left for more 
than a three-hour shopping trip, or a 
four-hour attendance at a church 
fair, or a rush to an afternoon tea or 
ecard party, with perhaps a church 
a dance or the theater in 


rands to shop and market. 


sociable, 
the evening. Infirm and languid as 
she is, how can we expect anything 
so strenuous as ballot lifting from 
her? 

And then 


that we see. 


think of the mothers 


Too decrepit are they 


t» do aught but go through from time 
to time the easy and soothing process 
of propagating the species, bringing 
up shrieking infancy through croup, 
whooping cough, measles and human 
cussedness to useful and respectable 
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of Emma 


maturity, and adding all these pas- 
times to their other domestic and 
social duties. Shall we invade the 
unbroken placidity and leisured ease 
of a mother’s life with the nerve- 
racking duties of citizenship? 

And behold our women workers, a 
mighty army of physical wrecks, 
only fit to bend for hours over steam- 











Lou ROGERS 


A WHOLE HEAD TALLER. 





ing tubs, guide hot irons over starchy 
clothes, tend sewing machines, pound 
scrub floors, stand all 
day behind counters and indulge in 
all the other reposeful occupations 
reserved for the fragile flowers of 
Nor should we forget those 
fairy-like creatures, the women ath- 


typewriters, 


the race. 


letes, who play tennis for hours in 
the broiling sun, who swim in races, 
skip over golf links, plunge into bas- 
ketball, skate, skee and 
indulge in all kinds of gymnastics 
and contortions, demonstrating as no 


row, dive, 


words can their physical decrepitude. 
And when we add to these the social 
butterflies whose days and nights 
seethe and whirl with pleasures and 
duties, the clubwomen who run madly 
from meeting to meeting, wrenching 
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Caustic. 


their attention from Greek art to 
slaughter houses, from Tennyson to 
tenements, with furious facility, we 
have a composite picture of the weak- 
ness of woman that is calculated to 
bring pitying tears to the eyes of all. 

And what a touching picture we 
can conjure up if we imagine feeble 
woman devoting the minutes of rest 
or recreation to political issues! 
How the pamphlets of parties and 
candidates would dim the brightness 
of her eyes, she who is only accus- 


tomed to gallop through library 
books! How the pictures of the 
men scrambling for public office 


would cause her tremulous heart to 
beat quicker and her pulse to flutter 
on account of the gentlemen’s pul- 
chritude, and you all know how sus- 
ceptible she is to beauty! How she 
would sit up far into the midnight 
hours poring over a treatise on the 
tariff, thus banishing the roses -in 
her cheeks! And though she often 
attends a political meeting with 
hubby now, if she went as a voter, 
the sense of her responsibilities, the 
endeavor to understand what the fat 
gentleman in the yellow waistcoat is 
screeching about would prostrate her, 
and she would be borne limp and 
inert like a withered blossom from 
the rude and turbulent scenes. Ah, 
my sisters, it is too awful to con- 
template! 

And now I must close by remind- 
ing you that you can verify all my 
statements by investigating condi- 
tions in the Western States, where 
women now vote and where I under- 
stand they are fading away into the 
grave as only fragile flowers can 
when heavy burdens crush them to 
Haskell. 


earth. —Orela W. 





It is in evidence that the women 
have realized that the suffrage ques- 
tion is more of a state than a nation- 
al issue, for in those states in which 
they voted they split up pretty well. 

















Do you know a 
little baby just like 
this? 


Its jolly little 
laugh is always | 
sweet to hear. 


The Bugville 
Book is the very 
thing for it. Make 
this baby happy 
| with a copy. 





ll for your FREE COPY 
Book of our magnificent new 
Today Encyclopedia of Fashions, 





Pay as You Are Able 


Send us a postal NOW, 


which shows samples and 
illustratesand describes 
hundreds of up-to-the-min- 
ute styles in Men's Fall 
and ‘inter Suits and 
Overcoats. It shows exact- 
ly what the very swelleat men 
are wearing, and helps you 


Dress Like 
the Best 


ee 

You can buy the finest 
made-to-measure clothes 
and take your time pay- 
ing forthem. YOUR CRED- 
IT IS GOOD. Your deal- 
ings with us are strictly 
confidential. Do nat hesi- 
tate. Remember,we GUAR- 
ANTEE satisfaction and fit. 
We give you long liberal cred- 
it. There is no red ta 

to our method of selling. e 
charge you no interest or 
extras. We ask no securi-«- 
ty. Our prices are lower than 
those asked by cash houses. 


| Made - To - Measure 


You take no risk. Your own 
eyes judge our values. Make 











Beautiful i ree Suit your selection, have it de- 
1620 Blue ter rue aa te o livered ON APPROVAL 
your measure ata money —try it on—compare it with 
saving price with 7 those for which you have paid 
me mths credit. Semnesee, twice the amount, and after 
illustrated and describec > ) 
you are thoroughly satisfied 
ex ‘ashic . 
ol page 19 of our fashion you will have 


Over 6 Months To Pay 


Lose no time in getting our book and samples— you will 
be pleased, interested, amazed at the values shown 
therein. Do it now, write to-day —a postal will do. 
STANLEY-ROCERS CO. 
3916-3922 La Salle St. Chicago, Ill. 
The World's Foremost Credit Tailors for Men 
CAUTION: —We have no agents or local representatives, 


































There are over 70 fT 
pages of the Ad- | 
ventures of the In- | 
habitants of Bug- 
ville—an endless | 
source of entertain- 
ment. Even grown- 
ups will like it. 


We'll send this to 
you for just 10c. 





Judge | 
225 Fifth Ave. 
New York 
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_terpreter—the key to universal | 












ET YOUR CHRISTMAS 

purchase be a permanent in- 
vestment, if you want an educa- 
tor, an entertainer, a musical in- 











enjoyment in every home, the 


Hebning 
<<=> 
IANO 


“With the tone you can't forget” 











is the only player-piano that will satisfy your | 
musical demands. Its pulse is in the marvel- 
ous ‘‘pedal touch.”’ 










If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see and hear 
the Behning. 


Style No. 10—$750 
Style No. 28—$850 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianvs. Booklet on request. 


425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


Entrance 38th St. 
BEHNING PIANO CO. 





Style No. 24—$800 
Style No. 32—$909 





















Charles, the Child Chauffeur, 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 

*‘Charles, the Chauffeur, is the 
rightful heir to the Van Wheeler 
estates, and you are but a gypsy 
maid!’’ 

‘‘Say not so, Vashti, the Venge- 
ful!’’ exclaimed Charles, the 
Chauffeur, entering as he spoke, 
**Let Mercedes be my bride, and none 
shall know our secret save our merry 
band and the afternoon newspapers; 
the wrong of many years shall be 
rightly righted then, and we shall 
scorch down the boulevard of life 
together, a pair that’s hard to beat!” 

Mercedes let him fold her to his 
breast. 

**T shall be prouder to be the bride 
of the only man who can be de 
pended on to take a machine out 
every morning and bring it back 
under its own power every night than 
even to be the rightful Van Wheeler!” 
she says. 

Outside, with many cheers, the 
gypsies, led by grizzled Manuel, drink 
the health of the rightful heir, come 
to his own, and his bonny bride, in 
real old Romany Rye! 


Prematurely Gray. 


A New York dramatic writer tells 
of an actress of great popularity who 
is just beginning to be obsessed with 
the notion that the public holds her 
to be older than she really is. 

The writer was assigned to inter- 
view this player. He wished to ob- 
tain her views with reference to the 
state of the drama, a topic whereon 
the actress did not seem particularly 
anxious to descant. 

‘‘It does not seem to me,’’ gently 
suggested the interviewer, withs 
smile, ‘‘that I am really ascertaining 
your opinion. You ought to be frank, 
since your eyes are gray and’’—— 

‘‘Prematurely so, my dear boy, 
prematurely so,’’ the actress hastened 
to assure him. 


Out. 
‘Jimmy engaged to Gladys? Why, 
I thought he and Mabel had bet 
keeping company ever since the 
went to school together!’’ 
‘‘Quite right; but she threw him 
down hard, and Gladys caught him# 


the first bounce.”’ 


It's Up to You. 
If you don’t like your bed, don't 


lie in it. Get up and make it agai: 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be ¢ppreciated. 
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From the Little Children’s 
Easy Reader. 


HOUSEHOLDER who had been 

called to his door by a knock 
discovered a sluggard leaning against 
the jamb. 

“Pardon me, sir,’’ began the slug- 
gard, ‘‘but are not you the gentleman 
who so kindly gave me a cast-off 
waistcoat yesterday ?’’ 

“‘Ah,’’ replied the householder, 
“now that I bestow a second look on 
you, I am persuaded that I am in- 
deed he. And, pray, what was the 
matter with it?’’ 

“There was nothing the matter 
with it, I am glad to say,’’ returned 
the first speaker, ‘‘except that there 
was a five-dollar bill in the upstairs 
pocket of the garment.”’ a 

“Upon my word!’’ ejaculated the 
man of the house, in pleased antici- 
pation. ‘‘You are certainly one of 
those poor but honest persons of 
whom we often read, but whom we 
seldom see, except on the stage. Will 
you join me in a glass of Mellen’s 
Food? But, first, of course, you have 
brought back the waistcoat?’’ 

“Fat from it!’’ replied the slug- 
gard, in fine scorn. ‘‘Instead, I have 
come for another waistccat.’’ 

Thus we see how unfair it is to 
judge by appearances alone. 


A Natural Conclusion. 


A dear little three-year-old Boston 
boy was shown a picture of the Lib- 
erty Bell the other day and was told 
of the city where the bell is kept. 
A little later his mother questioned 
him about the bell, to see if he re- 
membered the story. 

“What is the big bell with the 
crack in it?’’ she asked. 

“Liberty Bell,’’ he answered. 

“And where is it?’’ asked mamma. 

“Why, in Phila-bell-phia, of 
course,’ came the prompt rejoinder. 


Not To Be Followed. 


“Brownie, do you expect to keep 
on shaving people when you get to 
heaven?’’ asked a customer, as the 
towels were flirted off. 

“"Deed I dunno, boss. I ’spects, 
ef I does, I’ll be obleeged to drum up 
anew bunch of customers.’’ 


Reflections of a Plagiarist. 
I sometimes hold it half a sin 
To paraphrase the thoughts I steal, 
But otherwise I can’t conceal 
The secret of their origin. 





The Pleasantest and 
Most Gratifying Answer 


to Nature’s call for help is a bottle of 
good old 


The tonic of the malt and vitalizing force 
of the hop bring a glowing response in the 
form of renewed vigor and activity in 


| every merve, muscle and sinew. A Home 
| beverage as hospitable as it is healthful. 


Restaurants, Grocers, _ Dealers, 





Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy , 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for pooklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. [|fS 


48-50 Maiden Lane, New York Bi "So L10 





a 


decorative and very useful. Protect Furs and Factory \ 
woolens from Moths, Mice, Dust and Damp. Write for 7 

5€-page illustrated ¢ ratalo “ showing all designs, sizes and Freight 
prices. Postpaid, free. Write teday—NOW Prepaid 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., al 45, Statesville, N. C. 


Chest makes finest Xmas, 
birthday, or wedding gift. Highly 








A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


Hotel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 


New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the stree'), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
rious surroundings 
For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 
In short 


For a hotel charging moderate rates, 
yet offering the utmost in service and 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 
excelled. 

RATES: 


Rooms with use of bath, - $2.00 and up 
Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 
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Copyrighted Judge 


A JILL FOR JACK 


ET an artist’s 

colored proof 
of this picture. 
It’s yours for 25c. 
—mounted and 
ready to frame, 
too. This little 
sailor girl is the 
niftiest yachting 
lady you ever met. 
Put her in a frame 
and hang her 
where she can look 
down on you every 
day. Send 25c. 
right away because 
we have just a 


limited supply. 


Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatec. 




























That is what om should call 

our splendid, big steamers, be- 
cause they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and 
cheery skies, known the world over as the 

“American Mediterranean.” You can plan 
no more rewarding trip than a visit to these 
famous resorts bathed by the Southern 
Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and the Carib- 
bean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Mexico, Florida, 


Texas and Santo Domingo. You can choose no better route than the 



















LINES 


Write today and let us tell you how to get the most enjoyment out of 
your winter outing, and send you beautiful illustrated free copy of 
A.G. W.I. Steamship News. Address any of the following steam- 


ship lines: 





AGW STEAMSHIP 







} 4 TO FLORIDA, calling at Charleston and 
Clyde Line Jacksonville with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. “The best way South.” 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. 


} To Texas, all points Southwest and 

Mallory Line Pacific Coast. hilarating water route 

trip to Galveston, Key West, Tampa, St. Petersburg and 
Mobile. Only route New York to Texas without change. 


From Pier 45, North River, New York. 
e e il j hi derful tri 
Porto Rico Line xo, [isni2/Eechanment. A 


big swift steamer leaves New York every Saturday for San 
Juan direct. Send for booklet and information about sail- 
ings, rates, etc, General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 











° L i twin-screw steamships to 

Ward Line oz —y Fieene r— Isle 
of Pines, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with rail connec- 
tions to all important interior cities. Write for booklets. 


General Offices: Pier 14, East River, New York. 







DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
New Yor« PHILADELPHIA 
290 Broadway 701 Chestnut St. 
Boston—192 Washington St. 
CrIcaco 
444 Commercial 
Nat’l Bank Building 

















ney Song Poems (37% Sc 
Advertising —— MUSIC HOUSE, 111-5, * Rao 


of Advertising— || War Ratan 
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fancy guaranteed 25 yea 













-* solid Willsend you any style 
ring, pin or stud for examination—all charges prepaid—no 

in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
“ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. «772 Saks Bldg Indianapolis. Ind 


on preceding page. 





lla Nifefecume J U DG CIRCULATION 110,000 COPIES 


RATE, FIFTY CENTS A LINE 
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Combat. 
‘‘Supposin’,’’ said Uncle Sil, “that 


you could 

Do with all of yer enemies jes’ what 
you would; 

Supposin’ you called ’em all UP, one 
by one, 


An’ give "em their dues fur the 
things they have done, 

Convincin’ ’em all of how little 
they’re worth 

By natchelly shovin’ ’em clear off the 
earth; 

I honestly think, as you saw ’em take 
leave 

An’ slide into space, you would start 
in to grieve. 

The friends and the flatterers could 
not combine 

To make you forget the old foemen 
in line. 

No one to kick at an’ none ‘to reply; 

No one to sneer at or bully or guy; ; 

Nage to relieve this monotonous life 

With the pulse throb that -comes 
when we waken to strife! 
If you cleared ’em all out of the way, 
you’d awake : 
In a very short time to your painful 
mistake. 

The progress we’d make would be 
little, indeed, 

If we all got together and always 
agreed. 

And we find, if we see the thing 
through to the end, 

That a foeman may change to a purty 
good friend.’’ 

— Washington Star. 


Three of a Kind. 


The time will come in Michigan, 
no doubt, when a woman and her 
husband will go to the polls Tues- 
day and put over the ironing until 
Wednesday. 


What has become of the old-fash- 
ioned restaurant pie that was split 
only four ways? 


An Iowa woman has eloped at the 
age of fifty-four. A delayed steal. 
—Detroit News. 


What Little Tongues Tell. 


How He Stood.—‘*Tommy,’’ quet- 
ied his father, ‘‘how do you stand in 
school these days?’’ 

‘‘In the corner most of the time,” 
replied truthful Tommy. 


It Didn’t Happen. — Edgar, aged 
four, came running into the house 
one day with a long scratch on his 
hand. ‘‘Why, Edgar, how did that 
happen?’’ asked his mother. 

‘It didn’t happen, ’’ replied Edgar. 

‘The old cat done it.’’—Exchange. 


The Inference.—Robby (aged four, 
at the railroad station)—**Mamms, 
are you going to buy my ticket 
now?’’ 

Mamma—‘‘Why, you do not have 
to have any ticket. Good boys do 
not need tickets.”’ 
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Robby—*‘ Are you bad?”’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





































With the College Wits poe 
7 Shite if 
| B ROW N 
! BOTTLES 
} i doesnt have 
that ‘skunk 
TASTE 
' — that you sometimes detect in beer 


He—‘‘Some mighty clever people 
be come from Philadelphia.’’ 


in light bottles. That taste is the 
She—‘* Yes; and the cleverer they ° ° 
are, the faster they come.’’—Prince- result of ex posing beer to light. 


—. Schlitz is brewed in the dark— 
ng Stud G F. — Professor— ‘ 
oe thall take ue the aaly of filtered fhrough white wood pulp. Perfectly aged, 


ty . ” “4° 
i Keats. 
Interested student—‘‘Oh, professor, to prevent biliousness. 
what are Keats?’’ —Amherst Four- . . . 
Leaf Clover. Every bottle is Pasteurized. When it reaches 
Guilty.— Judge —‘*What are you you in the Brown Bottle it is pure and wholesome. 
in, § uphere for?’’ 
aad Darky—‘‘Yo’ honor, I’se up heah Order a case from your dealer today. 
> fo’—fo’ fragrancy.’”’ See that crown or cork is branded ‘‘Schlitz”’. 
til Judge—‘‘Guilty! Five years.’’— 


Michigan Gargoyle. 





sh- How He Could Do It. —English pro- 
lit § fessor—* Your expression is absurd! 
How can a man hatch out a scheme?”’ 

Freshie—‘‘Well, he might have 
the # his mind set on it.’’- Pennsylvania 
al. I Punch Bowl. 


Teaching Papa. — Father —‘‘What 
does ‘con’ mean?”’ 

Son—‘‘ Continued. ”’ 
er- Father—‘‘Continued?’’ 
Son—‘*Yes; continued next semes- 


he Beer ™ 
17-M 
ter.” —Wisconsin Sphinx. ° | 
vpaisiae neon That Made Milwaukee Famous 
me 0’ the fellers says I look like . ' 
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of Eg ee eit HLEARN ABOUT OUR FREE 
iren. 
a. ¢ COURSE IN SHOW CARD 


To Be Translated. ) | 
” oa sorority “eortornaavedl Hannah eh A AN D S ! G N W R T N G 


nee slipped on a peel of b a; 
2»e1 O anana 

ur, Sh : . ° 

She lit with a squash — , ° ° w 

‘ - =< e are offering, for a limited time, a complete course in show 

ae, And said, ‘‘Oh, mv sh! : A Great Opportunity! ecard and sign writing to those purchasing our assortment of 

ket . » My gosh. ~ ith li ” R d U C | This isa great opportunity Bape 
= persons, either sex, to increase their earnin 

. 0 la ea y-to se 0 ors capacity Good chow cond writers in demand 

— The Min nehaha. at $21 to $50 weekly, salary or in business for yourself. Our show card course is not a book of alphabets. 


fear [ have deltad my gamma!’’ 








ave , ’ It’sa complete course in lettering compiled by an expert New York show card artist forus. *““Litholia™ isthe 
do - —_—— only liquid pigment water paint ever manufactured, used the same as cake. distemper or tube colors. but 
far superior toeither. *Litholia” lasts longer, alwaysready. “Litholia” is the best for the show card 
A teaspoon fui of Abbott’s B : writer, the artist, or the interior decorator. A letter of request brings booklet, circularsand full information. 
Grape Fruit tt’s Bitters with your ‘ ITY 
Semple nrait makes an ideal appetizing tonic. WEEK LITHOLIA JE. COLOR CO., 71 to 81 W. 23rd Street, NEW YORK C 











bitters by mail, 25 ets. j 
CW, Abbott & Co.. Baltimore, Ma. alias 
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GIBSON’S RYE 
A WHISKEY OF TRADITIONS 

RADITIONAL for high quality, absolute 

purity, satisfying richness, velvety mellowness, 

delightful fragrance—nearly 80 years the 

whiskey standard of the world. Every drop 

of Gibson's is made from selected, matured 









iginal wood. We especially 
1900—the finest old whiskey 
fed from ougt 
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"HEN STO 
WHEN New York *°72P 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 
FAMILIES 


BUSINESS MEN 


Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of Cost. 


ACCESS! BLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Mes We, ft Fee. 
Hew Desc Sail Reape. Leroast inthe Cay. Edectric a > 
EUROPEAN PLAN 2 
$2.00 per Day 
WITH BATH 
Suites, $3.50 and upwards 


SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management, 


$1.50 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH 








TOURISTS 


NEW, FIREPROOF 


“The Hotel of American Ideals” 


Washington, D. C. 


Hotel Powhatan 


Pennsylvania Avenue 
at 18th and H Streets 


EUROPEAN PLAN 








WRITE FOR 








Rooms, detached bath, °$1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 up 
100 per cent, Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. Two blocks 
from White House, and near all points of interest. 
SOUVENIR BOOKLET WITH MAP 
LEWIS HOTEL COMPANY, Inc., Owners and Operators 
Direction and Management 


CLIFFORD M. LEWIS 
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BE AN ARTIST. MAKE MONEY DRAWING 
comic pictures. Let the world’s famous cartoonist, 
Eugene Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head. 
Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sug- 


gestae. Price, $1.00, postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Mor. 
tisfaction guaran . Money back if book re- 
Address: Zim Book, Room 
No. 1149, Brunswick Bidg., New York. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Get the Zim 


turned within 10 days. 





ROMEIKE 





$5.00 for 100 notices. 
Avenue, New York. 


ious springs or pads. 
Air Cushions. 
the broken parts together as you 
would a broken limb. No salves. 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


New Rupture Cure 


Appliance. 
Wonderful. 


New dis- 
No obnox- 
Automatic 
Binds and draws 


No lymphol. No lies. Durable, 
cheap. Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 
10, "01. 

Catalogue Free 


c. E BROOKS 
178A State Street Marshall, Mich. 





Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. 
Henry RoMEIKE, 


Terms, 
106-110 Seventh 





Stories With Smiles, 


Did She Get the Place?—‘‘Oh, yig 
mum,’’ said Kathleen, applying for 
a new situation, ‘‘I lived in me last 
place t’ree weeks, mum, an’, though 
I say it th’t shouldn’t, I gey ixcellent 
satisfaction.”’ 

“‘And why did you leave?’ yep. 
tured the lady, who was looking for 
a servant. 

“‘Sure, I couldn’t get along wid 
th’ missus at all, she wor that ould 
an’ cranky.’’ 

**But maybe you’ll find me old and 
cranky, too.’’ 

“‘Cranky ye may be, mum, for 
sweet faces like yours 1s sometimes 
deceivin’; but ye’re not ould—] e’p 
see that at a glance.’’ — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 





Compromise.—‘‘We hear much of 
compromise nowadays,”’ said a poli- 
tician recently, ‘‘and it is sometimes 
a good thing.’’ He knew a young 
man who got married about a year 
ago, and he and his wife were con- 
stantly arguing as to whether they 
should buy two cycles or an up-to 
date motor cycle. Meeting him one 
day, he said, 

‘“‘My wife and I wrangled for 
months, but, thank goodness, we've 
compromised at last!’’ 

‘*What have you compromised on?” 

‘*A baby carriage,’’ he proudly an- 
swered.—Atlanta Georgian. 


Can You Guess?—Seated on the 
grass in the midst of the picnic 
party, he was spinning the latest 
yarns. 

“I say,’’ he remarked to those 
assetnbled, ‘‘I bet you can’t answer 
this riddle.’’ 

‘*Well, what is it?’’ asked a chorus 
of voices. 

‘Can you name an animal that 
has eyes and cannot see, legs and 
cannot walk, but can jump as high 
as the Eiffel Tower?”’ 

Everybody raked their brains and 
there was a deep silence for a mo 
ment. 

‘*I don’t know,’’ remarked some 
one. ‘‘I give it up.”’ 

The rest of the party also signified 
their inability to solve the riddle. 

‘“‘The answer,’’ said the funny 
man, ‘‘is a ‘wooden horse.’ It has 
eyes and cannot see, and legs and 
cannot walk.’’ 

‘Yes; but how does it jump % 
high as the Eiffel Tower?’’ came the 
triumphant shout. 

‘“‘The Eiffel Tower,’’ said the 
funny man, as he made preparations 
for hurried departure, ‘‘can’t Jump 
at all!’’—St. Paul Dispatch. 


Re 









lorever. Stand file, acidand fire likedi 
paste, XS or backing. Set only in 4 $ 


mountings. About 1-30th the - 
theti will cut glass. 
marvelous synthetic gem— no glass 
“7 


not an imitation to 
Sent C. 0. D. subject to free. BY, 
RP hemor Jeweiy Co., 626 Washington Are. St ats 


exami 
~Atoday for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, 





ja 


toime? 


States, 


Smal] 
Wouldn’ 
front y 










Brillianc} - 








to the 
—Wash 


; If He 
John—« 
Your wa 


any 


Samm 
Ways ha 








~ 
| Passing the Mustard. 
The Reason.—‘‘Oh, mother, why 
P are the men in the front baldheaded?’’ 
t “They bought their tickets from 
A the scalper, my child.’ —Chicago 
t Tribune. 
Higher Up.—‘‘I suppose you have 
r tried motoring, judge?’’ he asked. 
“No, I have not,’’ replied the 
4 judge; ‘‘but I have tried a lot of 
d people who have. ’’. Path finder. 
d Pleasant for Pa. —‘‘Mr. Guzzlitt, 
have you any rivets in your sides?’’ 
. “No, Bobby. Why do you ask me 
8 such a question?’’ 
“ “My father said you were a human 
d tank."’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 
A Helpless Pair.—‘‘Could you help 
me to take a chicken apart?’’ asked 
of the bride. 
Ie “I’m afraid not,’’ answered the 
- groom. ‘‘I know very little about 
g machinery.’’—Louisville Courier- 
al Journal. 
n- 
ey Killed His Appetite. — ‘‘Brown 
0- spoiled a good dinner for me last 
ne evening.’”’ 
“How?’’ 
or “Told me that I was to be called 
ve on for a few remarks after I had 
eaten it.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
9” 
in Give Him Time.—‘‘ You’re a pretty 
old man to be begging,’’ sxid the 
lady to the man at the back door. 
he “Yes, ma‘am,’’ replied the man 
nie with his hat in his hand. 
“Have you been begging all your 
tT lite?” 
- “Not yit, ma’am.’’ — Yonkers 
: Statesman. 
yer 
The Real Question at Issue.—‘‘Do 
rus you think,’’ said the young doctor, 
“that we can afford to operate on 
hat this man now ?”’ 
and “That isn’t the question,’’ said the 
igh oldsurgeon. ‘‘Can he afford to have 
us operate is what we want to know.”’ 
- —Netroit Free Press. 
A Boomerang.— Mrs. Hiram Offen 
yme —“I’m afraid you won’t do. As 
nearly as I can find out, you have 
fied worked in six or seven places during 
the past year.’’ 
nny Miss Grady—*‘ Well, an’ how manny 
has girls has yersilf had in the same 
and toime? No less, I’m thinkin’.’’~- 
Boston Transcript. 
) a8 
the Early Activity.—‘‘Some day you 
may be President of the United 
the States,”” said the admiring father. 
‘ons “That’s true,’’ replied the alert 
mp small boy thoughtfully. ‘‘You 
wouldn’t care about coming to the 
front with an advance contribution 
to the campaign fund, would you?’”’ 


—Washington Star. 


If He Could Have His Way.—Uncle 
—“Sammy, if you could have 
your way, who would you rather be 
anybody else?’’ 
mmy—‘‘ Just me—if I could al- 
ways have my way.”’ 





S. Standard 








At some time or another nearly everyone 
gets an attack of the ‘‘blues,’’ everything seems to SUNNYB 
‘o wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. Wi 
hat is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 
Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. |~~; BOTTLED BOND ——| 
Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make — |"€ sun saoox orsmustet o> 
it a delicious beverage—every goiden drop pleases een eel 
the senses and soothes the nerves. 
absolute purity and highly developed medicinal properties make 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, highly beneficial. 
Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
Bond—every bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 
addition to the unqualified guarantee by the /Jargest distillers of fine whiskey in the 


that its quality is unsurpassed, you have the assurance of the U. S. Governmen 
that every drop is pure, natural, straight whiskey. unadulterated, fully ma 
and U. 100% proof. 


Best of all, its 
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PEOPLE 
Will be 
supplied by y 
The 
Salvation Army 


Throrghout the 
United States 


Will you help by 
eending a donation, 
no matter how small 


TO COMMANDER 


MISS BOOTH — 


118 W. 14th Street, New York City 
Western States, Commissioner Estill, 669 S. State St., Chicago 





There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 
tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 
accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 


standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 











Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


(3. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. Has 
Hartford New York London 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 













































‘ADVANCE ‘OF THE CRAND ARMY= 
APOLEON’S name fills more pages in the world’s solemn history than that of any other mortal. The advance of his Grand Army into Russa 


is the turning point in his career and marks the beginning of his downfall. The picture shown herewith from Ridpath’s history, the ot 
which was displayed at the World’s Fair at Chicago, marks but ONE EVENT out of THOUSANDS which are fully described in the world-f Serta 


Ridpath’s History of the World 


THE PUBLISHER’S FAILURE placed in our hands the entire unsold edition of this monumental work. 
Brand new, beautifully bound in Half-Morocco, which we offer to Judge readers. 


AT LESS THAN EVEN DAMAGED SETS WERE EVER SOLD 


—_—_—— SS ————— 
We will mame our price only in direct letters to those sending the coupon be! Tear off the coupon, write mame and 
address plainly and mail now before you forget it. Dr. Ridpath’s family derive their income from his History, and te primt eur 
price broadcast for the sake of quickly selling these few sets would cause great injury to future sales. Send Coupon today. 






































President McKinley said: 
**T am familiar with the merits of Rid- 
path’s History of the World, and cor- 
dially commend it to the scholar as well 
as to the plain people generally.”” 


Prof. Warren, President 
Boston University, said: ‘‘I should 
be glad to see it placed in the library of 
every young person in the United States, 
and even in the English-speaking world.” 


Prof. Long, Supt. Public 
Schools, St. Louis, said: **I unhesita- 
tingly commend Dr. Ridpath’s History 
of the World as the ablest work on that 
subject which I have ever examined. 
The engravings, maps and charts are 
alone worth the entire cost of the set. °* 


The Boston Post said: ‘“‘John 
Clark Ridpath is above all things an 
istorian. His historical works are ac- 
cepted as standards in schools and col- 
leves, as well as in business houses _ 
and homes. His style is simple, Fy, 

his manner charming. 4000 Pages 
2000 Illustrations 

































IDPATH’S enviable position as an historian is duc to DPATH takes you back to the dawn of history, long 


before the Pyramids of pt were built; down throug 
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his wonderfully beautiful style, a style no other historian rom as 
aL ever equalled. He pictures the great historical events as thouch th the romantic, troub ed times of C hal ea’s grandeur and Assyria’ 
+12 " fore rewe } : - 
were happeni m dev before your eyes; he carries y 1 with | n to see magnificence; of Babylor nia’s wealth and lu ixury; of Grecia 
FREE the battles of old; to meet kings and queens and warriors; to sit > ur 
: the Roman Senate: to march ac; “> Saladin an th and Roman spl en dor; of Mohammedan culture and refin 
n wan < ‘ : ) ma l against Saladin 2 i his GarKk- ’ ow oP Lt m . —— s “ I patriotism 
—— skinned followers : to sail the southern seas with Drake: to | ment: of Rd gance and British power f = nS - 
; ; ~t- nd an a ' sterda e 
WESTERN circumn rate the globe with Magellan; to watch t = es , r ‘n it nd by his wonder 
NEWSPAPER t oT 1¢ of Gr eek spearmen work havoc with the Per- | ™ a : " oF a 
ASSOCIATION sian tere _ e field of Maratl mn. Hecombinesabsorbing 
ere over UN 

















H. E. SEVER, President 


140 Se. Dearborn St., Chicage ly interesting as the greavest of Scions RIDPATH throws the mantle of personality 


nsely interesting as the or 
RIDPATH in your y heme means old heroes of history. Alexander is there; patriot, wall 
the glory of Grecian history 
























Please mail wit i cost to me. your 
“ t of , 
3 staining stat you need never sper ia lonely ever statesman, diplomat, crowning the glory } 
gravures eon 4 Queen E) izat ican associate with the world’s heroes ! Xerxes from his mountain platform sees Th istocles wit! three hundr 
agrarings ere a and Shaiespeare an cr k mn with Caesar. after | ~ a = “ges - th nd sail and 
oo : ; nd v G ip hi p ersl flee over a thousa 
ap of Chins and Japan. diagras Panams Vv I was free ve an and fity sreek SHIPS Smasn his erSlan meet . re) 
Canal. and write me full particulars of your €} a feet S the loftiect elp tom the langua w } this paragraph is written Rome pe 
special offer & # rea ter ~% ~ a y , . + = a : -- - ee = -_ nad «¢ . s Dap or —— 
4 g ¢ Nero ur greatest thr arth and pi . 
: nr : a 7 ane ; rien an t < f f savage crue 
dren of destiny To be a 3 a pe hefore the iron 24 
Ceeeeeeeetececess with great men and event eo he é : wash - there. “foursd® 












great oneself, and you wil! i 

to your store of knowledg: che Wi 
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richness of your life 
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